362	THE GOLDEN LOTUS
"What can I do to clear myself?" Golden Lotus said. "They
are not blind. Why couldn't they see that he never came here
at all?"
"He comes to you so often," Flute of Jade said. "And
now the Sixth Lady is dead, they don't see where else he can
"Chickens cannot piddle, but they have to get rid of their
water somehow," Golden Lotus said. "One woman has died,
but there is another to take her place."
"Mother was angry with you because you asked for the
fur coat without speaking to her about it first. She scolded
Father when he gave back the key. She said it was lucky for
you the Sixth Lady was dead or you wouldn't have had a
' chance to get the things. If she had been alive, you would
only have been able to look at them."
"How absurd!" Golden Lotus said. "He is at liberty to do
what he thinks fit. She is not my mother-in-law. It is not for
her to control me. So she said I wouldn't let him go, did she?
Well, I didn't put a cord about him. What nonsense!"
"I have come to tell you this so that you will know how
matters stand. You mustn't mention it to anybody else. Cassia
has gone, and the Great Lady is getting ready to go out. You
will have to get ready too."
Flute of Jade went away again. Golden Lotus decked her-
self with flowers and ornaments and powdered her face before
the mirror. She told Plum Blossom to go and ask Tower of
Jade what colour she was going to wear.
"Since we are still in mourning, Father wishes us all to
wear plain clothes," Tower of Jade said.
The ladies decided to wear white hair-nets with pearl
bandeaux, and plain-coloured clothes. The Moon Lady alone
wore a white head-dress with a gold top, an embroidered coat,
and a green skirt. One large sedan-chair and four small ones
were waiting for them. They took leave of Aunt Wu, the
nuns, and old woman P'an, and set out to Ying Po-chtieh's
house to celebrate his baby's first month.
Heart's Delight and Welcome Spring had the food which
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing had left and a jar of Chin Hua wine. They
set out these things, took another pot of grape wine from the
jar, and, at midHay, invited old woman P'an, Plum Blossom^

